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The Firſt of AUGUST. 
ACT l. SCENE I. 


A Gardener's Garden, where ſeveral Gardeners ate 
at work, ſome digging, &c. other:, together with . 
ſeveral Women, tying up Bundles of Aſparagus, 
*＋ = Too: LON on at Break - 

- rb | Tz; A 1ankarc oi Beer upon 
the able : i * 


r 


| L 4200s. lads, en youth be gene 
For fee apace the day ſſea t on; © — 

Labour is the poor man's wealth, 
Labour tis that gives him health ER 
Labour makes us, while we fing. 8 
Happier than the greateft hing ; 
Then labour, lads, er youth be gone, 
For fee apace the day fleals on. 


' Bux. This, now, is my delight, to fit at breakfaſt 
while the men work. Come, honeſt Tom, let us make 
an end of our tankard, before my wife gets up; her 
raking ſo in London, (where between you and I, the 
ſtays a deviliſh deal longer than while ſhe ſells the . 
ſparrow-graſs) keeps her a-bed woundy late of a 
morning. - 

To. Why, Mafler Bundle, I have oftentimes - 
thought to myſelf, 60 a wonderſome kind 
. 3 * 
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2 Ti, WATERMAN, Or, - 37 
of thing, how it came to paſs, that you two agree ſo 
badly ; when out of all four and twenty hours, 
you are hardly ever above two of them togetber.. 
Bon. Ah, Thomas! Thomas ! *tis very hard that 
a man like me can't be allow'd to get drunk once a 
day, without being call'd to an account for it; but 
between you and I, ſhe is the arranteſt— 
Ars. Bun. (within) What are you all about there? 
Where's your lazy idle maſter ? 
Bun. You hear ſhe has begun to ring her uſual 
peal ; this is the way the moment ſhe is up. 
Tos. And I believe ſhe ſeldom leaves off till ſhe 
goes to bed 3 does ſhe, Maſter Bundle? - ' 
Bun, No, nor then neither ; every thing muſt be. 
her way, or there's no getting any peace. As ſoon 
as the marketing's over in town, away ſhe and her ſa- 
vourite Robin, trudge to the two-ſhilling gallery of. 
one of the play-h z where they have pick'd 


: 
* 


: ſuch a pack of damn'd nonſenfe, about ſentiments 

» Ruff, that I am not only obliged to put up with her 
IS ing me all the time I do e ber, but { am ſcold- 
-..  edina I don't underſtand. .- 
Toe. Why, | ſhould like that beſt now; for then. 


vou know, one has no right to take it for ſcolding at all. 
Bon. Oh, when once ſhe taiſes her voice, on 
never can take it for thing elſe. 4 f 


Too. Why then, mayhap, tis all 
t fame play-houſe buſineſs, that ſhe's fo ſtout againſt | 
| me, and does all ſhe can to ferve her Maſter 1 
with Miſs Wilhelminy? abs | i 

” > Bun. Ay, there was another of her freaks; ſhe was 
| then as fond of romances, as ſhe is now of plays; and 
though my father, who was as E a man as myſelf, 
k ſwore he would not leave us a farthing, if we did nat 
call the the girl Margery ; nothing would ſatisfy ber 
 forſooth, but we muſt give her the name of Wilelmina: 


I was a matter of three years before I could pro- 
nounce it right. AA 

Tus. Wen, ſtand to your oars, for here ſhe - 
comes | 


— Tis ſuch a damn'd, confounded, hard name, that 


SCENE, | 


- Bu 
mi 
gu 
7 
1 to 
br 
no 
e 
de 
ha 
ha 
X 
ne 
up 
kr 
wi 
S fin 
be 
ag 
. at 
ge 
nc 
v 
th 
I: 
ge 
pt 
ot 
w 
h 
b 
1 


_ N 
7 fi =_ — — 
— - — -- 


_ has 


b TY 
. by. 
= 
- 
= : = 


g JI, FIRST of AUGUSS: 3 


6. 


SCENE n. —_ 


" Mes. Bux. Is it not a moſt marrellous thing. Mr. 
24 Bundle, that I muſt be ſuch an eternal flave to my ſa- 
* mily, in this here manrer, while you and your colo- 
guing companions are beſoiting, and ſquandering away 

+ your time with your guzzling, and every thing goes 
to rack and manger. I that am ſuch à quiet, well- , 
bred, es ſy, tame creature, that never ſcolds, nor riots, . 
nor dins..your faults in your ears; but am always as 
gentle and as patient as a lamb. | | 
+ Bon. You are a very good wiſe to be ſure; my 
dear, only a little inclined. to talking; if you, now, 
had no t or | had no ears, we be the 

couple in the world. 


* 2 . | 
s. Bux, What a -provocating creature !—ton- : 
! But this comes of marrying ſuch a ſcumof 4 . 
low, one that you may throw away all the tender=-,,  _ 3 
neſs in the world for, before it makes ary oppreſſion, .. + 4 
upon bim. But it ſerves me right, ſor tis very well,. 
*F known, what great offers I refuſed upon your ace mm 
Bon. I don't know haw it fhquld be otherwiferthawsy ---—= 
well-known, my love; for I gencrally hear of it about 
oF fix times a day: But, my deer, don't you-think it will -- 
be neceſſary to give orders abaut loading the carts, _ 
againſt you goto London? 3 1 
Mrs. Bun. Sir, I ſhall not go to London tonight 
at all 1 * ies, and I, are 2 Wo 
go with a party,io ſee the rowing match, this after= 7 
noon; and afterwards there be be a hop at M 
Wick's, the tallow-chandler's, where I intend to ſettle 
the purliminaries about my daughter's wedding: And 
1393. to take care, that the pines are not II 
gone before next week, for I intend to invite the whole 
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I party to a bop here. 5 
Tos. But, Madam Bundle, be'n't you ſome how or 

hor — 2 9 na > ge thing, __ what 

with another, you the money out of yer 

huſband's pocket? 158 | . t* 
Ars. Bun. I don't direct my diſcourſe to you, Sir; 

2 my — that encourages you to behave in 

| « brutiſh and manner. He has pro- 
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4 The WATERMAN; or, 
- miſed you, I know, that you ſhall have my daughter, 
"but PII make him know who's at 7 a f 
aſſure you, indeed !—Such a ſellow as you !—A nally, 
idling, ſcurvy, rapſcalion, that leads a filthy, dru 
en, lazy life; ſotting in one ale - houſe, and ſotting in 
another ; and ſhall ſuch a low brute dare to expire to 
the honour of marrying Miſ: Wilhelmina Bundle? 
Tus. Pil tell you what, Ma'am Bundle, I ſhould . 
not care much for marrying your daughter, if ſhe was 
not of a little better temper than yourſelf. 
Ars. Bun. Oh, the villain!—Why you vile, 


F AIS. £ BY. 


2 never ſcolds, or riots ?— 

Mrs. Bun. Vll-riot you all to ſome tune, I will— 
therefore, Mr. Bundle, unleſs you would have me 
ſue for a ſeparate maintainance mind what I fay— 
— | goto London, I ſhall 2 Robin — : 
to Commons, and — t your conſent 
do his marrying your daughter, ſhall ever make mo 
book upon you again, 


- AIX. 
counſel] take, 
2 45 I'll make, 
The houſe too hot to hold you 3 


re whe , 
Tad ſomething ſay, 
Did I Cer. rout ng for, 1 
Bur ſpight to wwreak, 
On one ſo meek, 
: I ho never raves or flies out ; 
S On me, who am, 
* Lil any lamb, " | 
N O ! I could tear your eyes, out. 
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BunDLe and Tus. - 


Tue. Well, and what do you fer te allthis? „ 
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- Bux. Why, II tell you what, honeſt Thonfas for 
me to.contradi@ her, would be much the ſame thing, 
as for you to row: againſt wind and tide. 

Tus. Why, then that, would be bad enough Maſe 
ter Bundle. p 

Bux, But VI]. try what Lean de with m5: danger 
ſor you z ne „ gd. 

; if I find her as headftrong, 9 ber 

I mother, I ſhall adviſe you — * / 
her, and ſo ſave you from banging — dey 

Toe. But, Maſter Bundle, if Y marties Miſs, Tex. 
pet to be 1245 1 1 wel 4 * 

| Bun. A om, Tom 

| deceived! "Ow 
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s C EN.E.. W. 


Tos. I don't know but you 
A waterman wou'd be a confounded fool, that would 
put up a fail withthe wind and tide both in his teeth.” 
But here comes Miſs Wilhelminy :—If ſhe marries * 


are in the 


me, PII ſee if I can't get her to change her name. 


SCENE V. 
Al . Miſs WitzLnn, 


Hg 
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"ORD PUGET 
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That — 4 let me aſh of my heart, 
Ii it <w/o , ke defer Jo ſmart 
Or Tom, 1 who mekes 


Which, n 


2 and ds what I wht, 
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mg each, have aduis'd me to 
Mama 
| oy ne 


I do wohat ] cans 
2 | 


nield up my heart ; 


who dre ſſes ſo 
makes plai 


s his plan ; 


Which, «which is the man ? 
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41 - The FIRST ff AUGUST. - 
ros. Take my advice, miſs, and let it be honeft 
WII. Oh, you brute! did you hear me ? 


1. 
os. Why, Miſs, fu ſerif 1d an't:afraid . 
ald of i ſoeakin „ * 
th. Was. 8 you 
nen „ My mind ! why you bare not the affurance 5 N 


end, that I faid any thing in favour. of yo 

UG. Why no, I can't ſay direQly that you fad 
as how you'd have me; but I'm fron: you 8 belp - 
ſaying yourſelf, that it ſounded a little that way. . 

WII. do you imagine that I could prefer du 
10 Robin, ſweet Robin, as the ſong ſays, that's all over 
a noſegay, and the very pink of good breeding. 

Tus., For my part, | make no ements, as 
2 body may fey ; but I'd be ſorry, Mis, if there was 
©} notathers as ble, and well bekav'd 23 he, however, 
Wir. What yourſelf, | ſuppoſe ? Oo you know, 
odious creature, that he can ſ Romeo by heart. * 4 
and that he's for ever talking ſimilies to me? 5. 

Tus. I know he's for ever talking noaſeale to you. -. * 

Wir. Oh} hold your filthy tongue: Did you but - 
hear him compare my cheeks to carnations, my hands 
to lillies, my beautiful blue veins to violets, my lips to \ . 
cherries, my teeth to ſaow-drops, and =7 yn _ the > 
ſparkling dew that hangs u r 
morning—what would . ES 

Tus. Ah, bot y on know, Miſs, that's all in bis\ 
WII. Ties be writes verfes, Ob, dear me! 

author of the opera book, in the parlour window, is = 
| ſool to _ writing: Oh ! he's a very Grids 

| 4 * 

Tus. Why, for the matter of that, Miſs, there 2 
are other f - 5 that Pr 2 l be; hat 
wauld now, i wrote — «bows a 
and Leland; x. my falling ia love with 
F Wir. I ſhould then begin to have tae hopes 


Re 


Tos. Shau'd you ?—Why then I have. 
os WII. Oh Oh, dear! let's fee it. 
„ os. It's a ſong, Miſs; Pil ſing it 


. — — 1 and j ering. 
83 he bak dif care f 
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And did. yon not hear ewaterman, | 
Who 2 25 75 % ti 
And he feather'd his nors wich Ju 
W: each heart, and delighting each eye : 
He hok'd jo neat, . ead:ly, 
NS Tere oh, 
et with /oc an air, 
That this waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. 
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ne, fler of nnen 
N 2 er | y 
_—_ — * „ 


S , won 
aal. 


o 
as as 


this waterman ne er tua. — e fare. 


damſel but bani — 
2 5 e 


is water man ever know care, 


— 


5 eee, 5 of @ fare 


h + Wapping and the Tower-Stairs, you could never bave 


Well, Miſe, how de you like it? | 
rr. Like it! why it is the very moral of your- 
ſelf 1—If you Nad not paſs'd half your time between 


W 


1 try 2 
Tus. Didy't I tell you as how it was the thing ! 


—Well, now, 1 Ur 7 conſent ? 4 
WII. Co to w : 1 
Tos. Why, mar we; To be certain 7% , 

won't find me ike Robin, an inconſiderative 


that will Ey in balf an hour, than bet ⁵ 
A Tz 


. 
— 
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already, you'll learn it for Ai. 1 
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Engliſhman, I thank you, Miſs for that ; my heart 
hes in the right place, and as we ſay, tis not always 
the beſt looking boat that goes the ſafeſt, 

WII. And fo Mr. Thomas, you really think by all 
this fine talking to make me dying for love of you? 


Tus. Why, Miſs, for the matter of that, 1 don't 
fee why 1 ſhou'd not. 


Wir. Well, then, VI] tell you what, if you ever 


expect to bave any thing to ſay to me, you muſt * 


at my feet, kiſs my hand, ſwear that I am an an 
that the very ſun, moon, and ſtars, are not ha 2 
bright as my eyes; that Fam Cupid, Ks and the 


three Graces put together. 


Tus. Why to be ſure all this very fine ; but 
why ſhould I ſpeakto you in a lingo —_ underſtand ? 
Wir. This, as my dear Robin ſays, is the only lan- 
age of true lovers, and if you don't underſtand it 


Tus. Tul tell yow-what, you don't 
me, till I make lach a fool of — is in my mi 
you'll never marry me at all. I love 
there's nobody can ſay to the contrary of that; but 

'll never catch me at 
am plain; and downright 


; I'd do all that in my 


lay to make you happy, if you'd have me, and if as 


— x 22 to do but to caſt away care, and 
go on board of a man of war, for I could never beer 
to ſtay here if you was married to another. 


Wir. What, then, you'd leave England and by 


for the love of me? 
Tus. That's what I would, Miſs. 


Wir. Well, that wou'd be charming! Oh! bat. i ; 


I ſhou'd doat upon i it, if I was to hear them cry through 
—— 7. he 1 ſailor's Limenfhion | 


i wb 
Rick —_— cd, r if on 
N. PIt go on board a man © 


AIX. 4 
SD 8) - 
Fhen farewel my trim- 


Ours, and ent and bel farewell 
Never more at Chelſea Ferry, 
Shall your Thomas take a ſpell, 


you to be fartain, 
your Cupids and Weniſſes ; I 


— 
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; II. 
But to hope and peace a anger, 
FE the wr ph heat "op 
e expos'd to every , 
Some friendly ball ; - ; oil low. 
III. 


Then may-hap, when homeward ſteering, 
With the news my meſi- mates come; 


Ewen you, 222 8 
With a figh may cry——poer tom ! 
s SE N. E. m. 
WileLMina and Ronin. 


Wiz. Well, 'tis a moſt charming thing to plague _ 
theſe creatures—die for me !—If I bad not given m 
ſelf. fome airs to him, he never could have thought 
ddl ſuch a thing; but chat's the way, if one does not 
| ule them like dogs, there's no getting any thing civil 
* + from them—but here come: u, | muſt plague him 
in another _ 

Roz. Miſs Wilelmina, may I have the · unſpeakable 
happineſs to tell you, how much words fall ſhort of 
the great honour you would prefer upon me, if you 


i 4a (As a» 6A wa aw 


wou d grant me the requeſt, of favouring me; with , 


your hand this eveni 

Wit: Why, Mr. 
tion can you have to dance with me? 

Ron. What inclination, Miſs! aft the plants why 
Ahey love a ſhower ? aſk the ſun-flower, why it loves 
the ſun? aſk the ſnow-drop why it is white? aſk the 
violet why it is blue? aſk the trees why they bloſſom? .. 
te cabbages why they grow? 'tis all becauſe they can't 
4 it ; no more can I help my love for you. 

11. Lord, Mr. Robin, how gallant you are! 
Ros. Oh, wy Wilelmina ! thou art ſtraiter than 


at the hop, 


the ſtraiteſt tree | ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower | thy - * 


hand is as white as a lilly ! thy breath is as ſweet as 


"X 


obin, what particular inclina- 


= 


— 
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% 


n when you ſpeak, grace is in all 
= heaven in your eyelin every * Ge. 

11. Lord, Mr. Robin, you have faid that ſo oſten 
Ros. Well, you never heard me ſay this in 
life—now mind. My heart is for all the world juſt 
like a hot bed, where the ſeed of affection, ſown by 
your matehleſs charms, and warmed by that ſun, your 
became a beautiful flower, which is juſt now full 


own ; and all I defires, Miſs, is, that you'll coade- 


ſcend to gather it and ſtick it in boſom. 

WII. And what ve you to thiok I 
ſhall ever conſent to fuch a thing ? 

Ros. Pretenſions, Miſs ! becauſe my love is bound- 
leſs as the ſea, and my heart is as full of Cupid's ar- 
rows, as a {ſweet briar is full of thorns. 

Wi. But | am afraid if I was fooliſh enough to 
believe you, you would ſoon forget me. 

Rom: Forget you Miſs! tis im | ſooner ſhall 
aſparagus forget to grow, ſeed forget to riſe, leaves 


to fall, ſooger ſhall trees grow with their roots in de 
air, and their branches buried in the earth, than 


ſhou'd ; 
den is d with flowers. Cupids 
much out of number as the leaves on a tree, or the 
colours in a bed of tulips : You are to me what the 
ſummer is to the 
with the ſun-ſhine of 
with the weeds of diſa 
with the-brambles of deſpair. 

WII. That wov'd be a pity indeed. 

Ros. So*twould indeed, Miſs. 

WII. Do you really love me then? 


favour, I ſhall be over-run 


Ron. Love you! 
| — AIX. 
1 2 
Bid the never be blighted, 
Birds by ſcare-crows never be frighted, 


| From the firm earth the oak remove, 
Tach the jeſſemin how to blow, 
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1 « "15 2 
11. Well, 1 do declare there's no reſiſting on: 
Ros. Reſiſting me, Mifs ! no I don't know how 


heart is ſtock d with love, — ol a 
that Rave 
as 


and if you don't revive me 


intment, and choak'd up 


” 


c% 


* 
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Trees bear cherries, 
Hedges berries, | 
Byt prithee teach nut me to love. 


IK: 


Graſs all than cedars higher, 
Pinks Mail — upon. the briar, 
Lilies be as black as jet, 
Roſes ſmell no faveet, 
ripen without heat, 
Plumbs and cherries, 
Taſte like berries, 
When Wilelmina I forget. 


8e E. NE IV. . 


Bund and WiLELMINA... 


- Wax. Oh, Papa ! are you there? 

N Bon. Huſk ! huſh ! peak ſoftly | you have not: 
© ſeen your mother, have yu 

Wit. No. 


mina, my dear. 3 
Wal: What upon g old ſabje®, 1 ſuppoſe. . 
Av x. Yes, but I wou'd not have her hear us. 


Bun: Oh ! that will take ber ſome, time. Well, 
you ſeen Thomas? 

Wit. Yes, I have ſeen him, and a moſt ble 
- Ggufe he cuts; 1 believe by this time he has enter d 
himſelf on board a man of war; that ſo, as the hiſ- 
 tory-book ſay, he may put an end to his exiſtence and 
my cruelty together. So pp 

Bux. Why, did he ſay he wou'd? - 

WII. Don't I tell you | was crye] to him, and how + 


© could he do any lefs. 3 
Bux. Why the girl's diſtracted l but this comes f 
gadding about with your mother; if yon bad 22 2 


do my advice, I wow'd no more have ſuſfer'd > 


Bux. Becauſe | wanted to talk with you, Wile . 


W1z.. Oh! ſhe's ſafe. enough, ing che men in 
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on ſuch ridiculous conceited airs—why, and 

— mother are the laughing ſtock of the whole pl ez 

| 1 pop my head into the Black Raven, to get my 

NN worth in a morning, but all the folks are full of it. 

1L. Why, Papa, we are only a little genteeler 
than the reſt of the people at Batterſea, that's all. 

Bun. Genteeler! Do you call it genteel then to 
take a pleaſure in being pointed at? But VII not bear 
it ; therefore hear what Yhore to ſay, or— 

WII. Why do you tell me of all this? Why don't 
you ſpeak to my Mama? Tis no wonder ſhe does 
what the pleaſes with me, when you know you don't 
dare to contradiQ her yourſelf. | 

Bu x. Not dare to contradict her! | a 

Wir. No, Papa; you know ſhe will have her. own 
way, and fince ſhe has deſired me to have Robin, what 


can I do but be dutiſul? 


Bun. What then you owe no duty to me, I ſuppoſe? 

WI. Indeed I do ; and if I cou'd fee that you owed. 
a little to yourſelf, I wou'd cblige you willingly. 
Bun. But as it is, you won't marry Thomas. 

WII. I can't Indeed. | 

Bux. And for no other reaſon but becauſe your 
Mama infiſts upon your marrying Robia ?? | 

WII. No other, | a 

Bon. Very well, I'll ſettle the matter: ſhe ſhall do 
as I pleaſe, and if ſhe was to come acroſs me now— 


CS CRMNGE-Y. 
| Bunpts, WileLuina, and Mrs. Bunpis, 


Ars. Bun. What then, Mr. Bundle? 
Bun. My dear. 
Mrs. Bun, What cou'd have conduced you to raiſe. 
your voice to ſuch a pitch? I hope you had not the 
aſſurance to be tampering, and plotting, and under- 
mining my daughter's inſeQions ; and, above all, I 
I hope. you was not hatching up any vile ſcheme to 
4 2 my authority. 
WII. Poor Papa ! how he looks ? * 
Ion. Why, my dear, I did intend to ſay ſomething 
u you on that ſubject, but as my tongue does not go 
F * quite 
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quite ſo faſt as a water-mill, I am afraid it wou'd be 
but to little purpoſe, 


Mrs. Bon. creature! 


WII. If you don't ſpeak, Papa, I ſhall be obliged 


to marry Robin. - 
Bun. 1 can't help it. 


WIL. Tis all your own fault now; don't blame 


me l muſt marry Robin, you have perfectly given 


me your conſent. 


Bux. So thou cou dſt but unmarry me, I'd conſent 


to your marrying whoever cas'd. 
. — Well, my ths, — has he been ſay- 


i „ nothing I hope to diſcourage you in your 


1 ions to Robin. 


Wit. Indeed he has, and I can't think of being 
undutiful. 


Mrs. Bun. Undutiful, indeed ! I fay undutiful— 


which will reflect moſt upon you, do you think ? to 
obey a mean, poor ſpirited, drone of a father, who 


has nothing but low mechanical ideras, or a mother - 
--who is acquainted with Shakeſpeare, to all the 
Alentimental comedies, can play at — x dance kit- 


tellon; and allemands, and knows 
purliteneſs and high breeding. 


is fuch a ſweet young man. 
Ars. Bun. He ! 
WII 80 good natured! 
Mrs. Bon. The Vandil ! 
WII. So honeſt ! 
Mrs. Run Low creature! 
WII. Such an immenſity of love! 


. Mrs. Bun, The Hottentot ! I'll tell you what, 


Wilelmina, your father has put all this into your 
head, Vil go aud give it to him heartily, while my 
biood's up, for daring io be beforehand with me; 
«nd then I have but one word to fay to you, either 
comply and marry Robin, or elſe PI] difinberit 
from any ſhare in the blood of my family the 


WI. Very true, Ma'am ; but then Mr. Thomas 


. 
© 


| $7ome3 and you may creep through life with the 
irty, pitiful, mean, paltry low, ill-bred notions which, _ 


yau bave gather'd from his family, the Bundles. 


A I R. | 


A 
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A I R. 
Wilelmina, you ſet me quite cool, 


M... 1 3-5. han 


in ſo ſpru — 
Ihr rw ah it in — <M 


| And) 1 fall Cin talk. to him, 
| „el n I 5 


WIII LMI A. 


Well, in all I have read; I never met with a 


girl of more ſpirit than myſelf——ſor I make two lovers, 
and a father and mother as miſerable as I can defire ; 
and yet, am I to blame? are not they the authors + 


| of all this buſtle themſelves z If 1 oblige one, I dif- * 


oblige the other ; I ſhall therefore ſet all other con- 
 derations afide, and conſult only mine ow beurt. 


A 1 R. 
L 1 


Too yie 

He br marr 

8 and miſery — — 
You're fhunn'd if complying, 


But laver once 
How eager holl ue . 


A coquet te ne er proclaim. me, — 
If Tents be heyy, er. 2 
<ve/A £0 er ma e 
Dee ler denial, > 
Was a trial, 
Which is he that's moſt likely to love me far life. 


[rut ZEND OF THE FIAST ACT. ] 


4 


* 


- 


ACT HM SCENE EL 


Bunz, Mrs. BuxDLe, afterwards WiLELuana, 


pF 5 © Hh 


BoxDLs, 


War ſhall I do with this perverſe girl? I have 
but poor comfort for my friend Thomas However 
all things confidered, I don't know whether I ſhou'd 
nct have done him a more unfriendly office by marry- 
| ing him, than by keeping him fingle. For my own 
part, was I to<chuſe whether I wou'd keep my wile, 
or have the plague; on my conſcience I ſhaw'd run 
the riſque of the laſt. But mercy on us! bere the 
comes—"'tis a ſtrange thing I never mention the word 
plague, but ſhe's at my e bow. 

s. Bux. Mr. Bundie—l ſhall be very cool Sir. 

Bux. | hope fo, my dear. 

Aſs. Bux. What the devil is the reaſon that you 
have been making all tbis here piece of work? 

Byx, my dear. g ; 

Mrs, Bun. I ſay, Sir. how comes it to paſs, that 
io ſpight of all my conjunctions to the contrary you 
will behzre ſo monirouſly thameful as to oblige me 

to put myſelf into theſe here paſſions. 
on. Why, my dcar, are you ever in a poſhon?. 

Mrs. Bux. Don't provoke me—you think, I ſup- 

ſe, becaufe you have got your daughter on 

2, to carry all before you ; but, Mr. Bundle, tho“ 
vu have been coaxing and wheedling her to marry - 1 
that low, dir y—1 won't d:mean myſelf by 22 
his filthy name. Though | ſay fhe has been undut iful, 
and wicked enough, to fuffer ſuch a low, ur polite 
clown as vou, to perſusde her to marry a fellow as 1 
vulgar and as mean as yourſelf; yet if I bave any - 
thority, you ſhall! no more carry it off in the manner - 
vc u think ; 
Bun. M; fear 
Mrs. Bux. I won't hear a word. " M7 
Bux. Hare a morem's patience row, and PII es- 


vince you. 


ri M 


APF 


_ 


Ke + wt 
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Mrs. Bux. IT won't yd oy dh bd 

convinced ; tis a ſhame a ſcandalous thing ; and 

'F whoever tells me to be patient, or wants to convince 

A, me, it ſhall be the worſe for them. 
Bux. Goon my dear. 

Mrs. Bun. Ob, bow 1am uſed; 1 could hang wy- 


ſelf for vexation. (Crying: 

Bux. My dear, if you had'about 2s much 
reaſon as you have paſſion, bow very eafily, could all 
theſe matters be ſettled ; for you are the 
„ „r in this affair ; in the 2 
1 don't rere 
what her father deſires her, was it as you 
— —ę—ę— 
mas, *tis true, but ſhe refuſed me, 

Mis. Bux. Why this is rw 1 than bother Pl 
| uſe me ill, and then reſult me—for the girl told me 
r. with her own mouth, „„ 


Thoms. 

1 Bux. And ſhe told me, with her own mouth, the 
had iſed you to Robin. 

4, Bux. What am Ito think of this? 


Bux. Een what you pleaſe, my dear, you know 


LEES 


at - 
a r 
IE - Mrs. Bux. «Here ſhe comes herſelf we ſhall know 
the truth of all this. Come here, child, ſpeak in- 
4 . now ; Did not you tell me, that you would 
P not marry Robin'? 
A Wrr. Idid Mam. 
3 Mrs. Bux. . 
. reaſon did you give me for it ? | 
4 Wir. Papa had perſuaded me to marry 
, omas. 
1 n, Bun And have you the confidence to look 
s me in the face after all this ? 
. Bow. Pray hear me one word ? . 
* Mrs. —.— I wont hear a ſyllable. 
Bux, Nay, let me ſpeak in wy turn. Wilelmina, 
dome here nd, ſpeak ingenuoully did not you tell 
me you would not marry ? 
7 IL, I did, Sir. 


Box. There, Mrs. Bundle——and pray what rea- 


— loa did you give me for it ? 
| WII. 
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the conhdence to look me i 
the face after this 108 | n 


3 , my dear, there is ſomething —— 
| Wi. Hear me, my dear papa and Mama; when 
- firſt you propoſed Robin to me, and you Thomas, I 
determined to have neither, till one or the other had 
- given me ſome proef beſide telling me ſo, that he 
would make me a faithful and aſfectionate huſband; 
VT the firſt that does ſhall have me ; and though I would 
.not wiſh to have either of you think me tiful, on 
at alone ſhall depend my giving my conſent to be- 


a 1 KL 
'L * 


In vain dear friends, each art you try, 
Do neither lover's ſuit inclin'd ; 
On outward charms I'll neer rely, 
But prize the graces of the mind. 
« The empty L 7 by choſe, —. 
1 by each wind that blows, 
Seems born to flutter and 


Mrs. Bun. Wh dirty little trollop, have 
oft of us both? * 


1 


 S fulting her heart about marrying; ſuch-low mechani- 
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e 
"BunvDLe, Mrs. Bunvdes. 


Y 
"Bun, Well, my dear, what do you ſay to all this? 


Mrs 

« quandary ; the confidence of the baggage be- 

' yond all——One would think ob Hl borer hatin 
- edicated by me. 

' Bun. Oh! I am afraid it's her having been edicat- 
9 as you call it, that has taught it her. 

Mrs. Bun. What do ſtand muttering- there 
about? 'tis you ſhe may thank for all theſe mean no- 
tions, if ſhe would but ſuffer me to teach her a little 
of the bone-tone, ſhe would deſpiſe the idera of con- 


| cal ſtuff as has been out of faſhion a long time fince, 
F. 6 le that know how to bemean -themfelves, 
Bun, Well, but I ſuppoſe,” you intend to let her 

do what ſhe-pleaſes. | 
Mrs. Bun. No, Sir z do you think I am ſo tame 
- * as to be ruled oy oy RT 7 | believe you aan 


- ſelf. ; f 
Bun. You never let any body rule but yourſelf, 

: my dear ; and really you do it ſo well, it is a pity 

to hinder you. | 


Mrs. Bun, None of your ſneers, Sir — But 1 


. Bun, Say! why that I am perfectly in a 


let any body rule but my- = 4 


' ſee into the bottom of all this; 'tis a ſcheme between 


and your daughter. to mike a fool of me; but 


Il after her and cure her of her ridiculous notions of 


love, and a pack of ſtuff, ani ſhe ſhall marry the man 
I have choſe for her, or In ſhort, I have deter- 
+ mined what to do, and let me hear you, or her, ſay 
- ſingle word againſt it, if you dare. 
AIX. 
How can fhe thus luto minded be ? 
A girl of her merit / 
Whats of her ſpirit ? 
- Would the take pattern by me, 
She'd walue the pleaſure of no man ! 
 #ut holdup her head, 


* 
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; And in all that e ſai 
Claim the privilege due to a woman. 
Our wills ought to be avithout meaſure, 
And the beft thing that you, 


Male creatures can do, 
Is tobuchle to our will and pleafure. 


S.CT. WR WM 
BunvLz and Tus, 


Toe. Matter Bundle, bow fears it ? I waitdifho 
ſpeak to you, but I never likes to interrupt people 


When are in company. 
[* Box. Wha you ſa my wife with me, ſhe is the 


Brun. No, her anger was levelled at ber 
3 but *tis all the fame, I feel the effects of it, let 
dien be cantancaras, as you call it, with who ſhe will. 

Tos. But, Maſter Bundle, how comes it to 
tat the ſhou'd be angry 
| $H ts og oy roy wor + 

_ Bun. But ſhe has though, and refuſed to marry 
vc. Ay, ay; Why! never heard the had any 
1 * 

Buy. T don't know what the girl bas got in her 
dend, not I—a parcel of abſurd ftuff! ſhe has a mind 
- to make Mols of us all, I believe ; but there was fome- 

| [ks too in what the faid, if mes fincere ; 


7 . Why, what does ſhe ſay ? 
* Bun. Why, that ſhe does not now which the tral 
have yet; but that ſhe'll marry the firſt that does any 
thing to deſerve her. 
ve. Docs ſhe ?—why then tis 9 
. 
8 
vs. why, we ; but could no a 
| body ſpeak to her now ? 


= 
* 
— 


* 
” === * 
n 


1e mult be conſeft d. | 
e Why Kola wot fea 19 be eee. 
1 


with Miſs Wilelmina ? 1. 


help thoſe that truſs tvo ard to them, 5 


+ 
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Bun. I am going in, and I'll ſend her to you; but 
I would not have you depend too much on her. 

Tos. Pl! run the riſque, Maſter Bundle. 
= Bon. Only ſee the difference between us, you are 
all all agog to get married, and I would give che world 

of my ſhackles. 

Toe, Why, . ago — to take up the 
trade of unma 0 e wo more money 
by it, than RES ANG I * by ours, * 

UN. 


* F 


A I R. 
I. 


Man 
to re 
aer ffoals of all — "= 
To their matrimonial chain 
———— 


1 eee. 
Who took a girl, 


Poor ewretch ! with one foot in the grave. 


II, 
Prudes, * r 


. 


coquets, v/ho 
When they could get no other toy - 
Millions would try, 
The knot to unty : 


rr 5 F Fe 
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STC WKY, 
Tos and W1ILELMINA, 


Tos. Yes, but I hope I ſhan't have ſuch a crank 
and humerſome piece of ſtuff to deal with as you 
-_ £5 — — — I, but for my ſhare, 1 oy 
ee why marr! e mayn't be ha as well as 
others 4 'tis my mind. Miſe 44 
moſt loving of us two, and if ſo, I would not give 
my little Robin three-pence for his chance, for I 
know as well as can be, that he has no more notion of 
making a woman happy than nothing at all—but here 
ſhe comes. 


WII. Hey day: why I thought you was gone on 


board a man of war before ? : 

Toe. Why ne, Mifs, I e'n't gone, I am in 
hopes there will be no occaſion, if there ſhould, 1 am 

- always one of my word. 

Wir. Oh, you urkind creature! to diſappoint me 


ſo, I was in hopes by this time to have received a _ 


letter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty, a 
telling me that you were gone abroad with a broken 


. | heart at being diſappointed of me. 


Tus. Why, Miſs, as to breaking my heart, te be 
' ſure,” I ſhould go well nigh to do that, if I could not 
' periuade you to have me; but I have been thinking 
that it would be better to try if I can't ſtay at home, 
and do ſomething 'to obtain your conſent ; for to be 


ſure the pleaſure of having you, is not what every | 


body deſerves. 


WII Oh! 'till J hear you have been venturing | 


+ your life for me, I ſhall never relent. 5 
Tos. Well, Miſs, I, for my part, think you will. 


WII. Indeed, you have a great deal of confidence | 


to think any ſuch thing. | 
Tus. I hope you won't be angry, if I do my beſt 
to make you—— 

WII. And what do you call doing your beſt ? 
Tos. Why 'tis not my way to brag, and ſo I won't 


as any thing about it now, but I have a favour to beg | 
Wil. | 


you-if you pleaſe. 


ere is trying which is the- 


mm = wo nt wy = 
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Wir. What is it, ues 

Tuco. Why, you know the young watermen are 
to row for the Coat and Badge this afternoon, and ſo 
I have made bold to beſpeak a room at the Swan, for 
you and your friends to 5 and ſee the ſight. 

WII. That's very gallant, indeed, Mr. Thomas 
but you talk of trying to deſerve me, why did not you 
make one among the watermen, and to win the Coat 
and Badge yourſelf. | 

Tus. Well, never you mind eny thing about that, 
will you accept of my proffer of the room ? 

WIL. Why, I think | will, 

Tus. And do you think now, if ever I was to do 
any thing with an intent to pleaſe you, that you cou'd 
bring yourſelf to look upon me with kind neſs? | 

Wit. Why, I don't know but Iwight. 

Tos. Why, then I affure you, it ever you ſhov'd 


de agiceable to marry me, you ſhou'd be a, happy as 


ever love and an honeſt heart can make you. 
" 1) By © 
I. 


Indeed, Miſs, ſuch ſweet hearts as ] am, 
I fancy you'll meet with but few ; 
To love you more true I defy them, 
I always am thinking of you. 
There are maidens wou'd have me in flenty, 
Nel!, Cicily, Priſcilla, and Sue, 
But inflead of all theſe were there twenty, 
I never fhuuld think but of you. 


II. 
Falſe hearts all yaur money may ſquardcr, 


And only have pleaſure in view ; 
Mer from you a moment 11! wander, 
Unleſs to get money for you. 
The tide, when tis ebbing or flotuing. 
Is not to the moon half ſo true; 
Nor my * to pu V when Pm rowing, 
As my heart, my heart, is to you. : 
Ba SCENE 


* 


24 The WATERMAN; Or 


o 
WiLELMINA, Ronix. 


WII. There's great honeſty about this poor fellow 
Here comes t'other ; I ſee I muſt chooſe ſoon, or 
there will be no peace for me. So, Mr. Robin, what 
news have you ? 

Res. News, my angel ! news that will make 
heart dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and 
miſts that hang on thy beautiful face ; juſt for all the 
world as the ſun clears away the ſhowers in the month 
© of April. | 

WIL. Indeed! 1 ſhould be glad to hear it. 


Ros. You can't think how you will be overjoy'd! 


Wir. Shall I? " don't you tell it me then? 
Ros. Well then, Miſs, Pl! keep you no longer in 


ſuſpence; your mother is determined that we ſhall 


be married to-morrow morning. 
WII. What, whether I will or no? 


Ron. Whether you will or no ! how can you help 


it; don't I love you better than the ivy loves 
better than cucumbers love heat, or birds love cher- 
ries ; | ſove you better — 
WII. Hold, hold, Mr. Robin, tis neceſſary in this 
caſe I ſhould love you a little. 
Rus. And don't you !—Hear this, you blooming 
jonquils, and loſe your ſweetneſs! turn white you roſes, 
and you lilies red ! each flower loſe its fragrance and 
its bue, and nature chenge, for Wilelmina's falſe ! 
WII. Indeed, Mr. Robin, you have ſuch winning 


4@way* ; that pretty ſpeech has half perſuaded me io 


conſent. 
Rom. Has it? 
WII. It has upon my word. * 
Ros. Jonquils ſmell ſweet again ! roſes and lilies 


er than before, for Wilelmina's true! 
WII. How dearly you do love me, Mr. Robin! 


Ros. Why, Miſs, the paſſion which is planted in 


my heart has taken root, as like as can be to a great 


_ again your colour! and every flower look bright- 


elm which there is no grubbing up, but it ſpreads = 1 


o 
Yr 
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th 


1 


ther and farther, and you can't for the life of you 
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deſtroy it *rill you ſaw down the trunk and all. 

Wir. That's as much as to ſay, that you'll love 
me as 1 you live. | 

Ros. The very thing—Lord, how ſenfible you 
are, Miſs ! 

WII. Really, Mr. Robin, you are ſo gay and a- 
greeable— 

Ros. F'n't I, Miſs? So every body ſays--only think 
then how you will be envied—Well then, PIl-ſtep to 
your Mama and tell her what has paſt ; and then I 

* ſhall have nothing to do but to go to town to-morrow | 
for the ring and licence. ; | 


A1 X. 


4 I 
Py * 


Cherries and plumbs are never found, 
But on the plumb and cherry tree ; 
Pay ſnips are long, turneps are round, 
Wilelmina's made for me. 


4 | | 


The forte to mow the graſs is made, 
Shreds to keep cloſe the flraggling tree; 
The knife to prune, to dig the ſpade, 
So Wilelmina's made for me. 


SCENE VI. 
WiLELMINAaA, Rorix, and Mrs, Bord. * 


Mr. Bun, Well, Robin, have you reform'd her 
wha! I order'd you ?—What, I ſuppoſe, you have been 
a fool now ?—there never was ſuch a tireſome fellow 
in the world—] tell you what, Wilelmina, if I find 
you have been impoſing upon this poor baſhful crea« - 


ure, you will put me in a paſſion, and you know when 


I am once in a paſſion, I am vt eafily pacifiged, _.. 5 
Wir, Let me underſtand you, Ma'am. : 


dos . 
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Mrs. Bun. Why I ſent this blockhead to let you 
know that I am diiolved to'ſze you married to morrow 
morning, and I know you have been giving yourſelf 
ſome confounded airs or other, and ſo he has been 
afraid to tell you. 

WII. I wonder, Ma'am you ſhould be uneaſy on 
that account—he told me, and in very plain terms. 

Mrs. Bux. Well, and | hope you had not the con- 
ference to ſay any thing againſt it. | 

WI . — ar —＋ it, Ma'am, I —.— 28 

t abſurdity of attempting to oppoſe your will. 
3 Bux. And have you contiated to have him, 

Ros. She has, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Bux. then thou art my child again——Mr. 
Wick's family will be in raptures at this ; run, Robin, 
and tell them we ſhall call at their houſe in our way 
to the rowing match. 

Wit. And will you forgive my former Diſobedi- 
ence, Madam ? 


Mrs. Bux. Oh ! it was all your father, my dear; 


but Vl now take the pains to inſtru you how to be- 
ha ve yourſelf. j 
WII. I am obliged to you, Ma'am, but I don't 
think I ſhall ever be fo accompliſhed as you. 
Mrs. Bun. Why, I don't think you will ny 
ly 


my genteel air ; but as for other matters they are 
underſtood. 

Wir. Are they, Mama? 

Mrs. Bun, I'll tell you. 


K X. 


enteel, and the true thing, my dear 
** well 333 


In grave, ſuſiy old-fafhion'd times, 
'Ere eaſe and deportment wvent hence; 

To be-bold was the vileſt of crimes, 
And deceit wwas an henious offence : 


Fo 
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But the faſhions are now of another gueſs kind, 
Our modes are by no means the ſame : 
For, bleſs'd with good eyes, wwe pretend to be blind, 
And with firength to run miles, appear lame. 
EYE EW. Y 


WILELMINA. 


Indeed, Mama, 1 your pardon, but I ſhall not 


receive my inſtruction from you—Let me ſee—] have 


promiſed her to marry her favourite Robin; to height- 

en the plot a little more, VIl e'en go and promiſe my 

Papa to marry his favourite Thomas ; and then for 

the Swan, where, I think, there will be a tolerable 

confuſion. What a buſtle this ſame love makes amo 

us, we all ſeem to be afraid of it, and yet all wiſh to 
F 


poſſeſs it. 
4 


Girlr, during court hip, flould at leaſt, 
No 2 Fi but _—_— N . 
But when they've ſavorn before the prieff, 
Then find no fault about him. 
II. 
Mie venture all upon a flake, „ 
Undone i By 32 LOOK 
| The riſks they run from each miflake, 42 
Behowes them to be wary. rd 
SCENE, the Lift 
A ROOM at the SW AN, 


Mrs. Bund, Ronin, and Company, afterwards 
WiILELMINA; and afterwards T d and BunDLE. 


Mrs. Bun. My dear, Mr. Wick, as to that, gen- 
tility's every thing—I hates to ſee a parcel of trum- 
; pery 


23 The WATERMAN; Or, 


pery that knows nothing of life. Do, Robin, 
and fee after Wilelmina—what can be become o 
the girl ? 

Ros. She's here, Ma'am. | 

Mrs. Bu. Come, my dear, you'll loſe the fight ; 
they tells me that the rowers have ſet out from the 
Old Swan ſome time. 

WII. They are very near ſurely ; for ſee what a 
number of boats are come in ſight. 

Mrs. Bun, Oh! I can ſee them very plain. How- 


many is there ? | 1 
4 One, two, three, ſour, I think I can count five. a 
Mrs. Buy. That ſmart young man will certainly 
win it ; how clean and neat he looks ! 
WIL. Here he comes ; his boat perfeQly flies ! 
Mrs. Bun. Oh, be'll win it! 
WIL. He has won it already, Madam; he's paſt 
the ſtairs. : 
Ros. See, he jumps on ſhore. 
WII. And ſee he's coming this way, —Surely tis 


not. 
on) Here's your Thomas for you 


an 
* 
an 
1 


| Bon. / | 
% he's coming -l told you he'd be the firſt that would 
ds any thing to deſerve you—Here he is! 
457 And was it you that won the Coat and 
Badge f ; 
VG. 'Twas indeed, Miſs. 
WII. And what made you ? 


A-J-K;... Toe 


I row'd for the prize, 
To receive from thoſe eyes | 
A kind look, from thoſe lips a ſeweet ſmile ; 
3 But leaft I auld loſe, 
And you for that fault your poor Tom Mou d refuſe, 
| My heart it event pit a-pat all the while. 
| IV hen 2v2 can” ite pull, 
How 1 Eandled my Huli, 
Toi have done vn Nietert god tu have ſeen us ; 
There wwa* never a at's length between us. 
But the Swan Ince in wiew, 
. My boa: how it flew ; 
Aud verily B lieve, vas all thinking of you. 


- 
' 7 
. 


WII. Thus then I reward you. 
Ros. What is all this? 


and you are knock'd cut of your chance. 


5 WIL. Is not he a ſweet fellow, Ma'am * How neat | 


: and cleun he boks I 


Mrs. Bun Wilelaina, don't put me in a paſſion. 

e WII. I have no intention, Ma'am, to do any ſuch 
thing. | : 

898 Mrs. Bun, Why, you impudent flut ! have not 


{ youdeceived me ? depoſed upon me? promiſed me 
to marry this young man? and—— now 
£ WII. Indeed, Ma'am you muſt excuſe me, but 


in ſo ſerious a matter, 1 thought it of much more 


conſequence to conſider myſcif than yon; beſides, 
I was ſo ſituated that I muft have diſobliged either 


. u or my Pap, for. whenever I gave you a promiſe, 
gave one lo him, ard had your choice 2 to 

0 * the moſt likely to make me happy, I ſhou'd not 
v ; 


e heſitated a moment in _— bis. a 
Ron. My hopes are all blighted then, I find. 
Mrs. Bun. | ſaid all along, that this was'a 
- of trived thing between you; but Mr. Bundle, you ſhall 
* {mart for it. 3 
Bun. My dear, you kn-w I am a man of an eaſy 
temper and few words, but 1 am pretty firm in ke 


* 


ing a reſolution; I have ſuffered you to expoſe me” at 
home —4 well ; but if you are reſolved to ary 


olly to ſuch a height as to expoſe me abroad, 


ur 
— reſolved it ſhall not be for nothing: Therefore, 


either promiſe before this company, to bid adieu to 
ſeolding for the future, or before this company I will 
do what you threat'ned me this morning—be ſepara- 
ted from you. 

Mrs. Bun. Why, I am thunderftruck ! 

Bun. I expected little leſs; but am reſolved, de- 
pend upon it ; however, to let you ſee that you are ve- 
ry welcome to be miſtreſs of your own houſe, mana 
your concerns as you like, do what you pleaſe, fo 


Jou let me be quiet: In ſhort, do nothing to give me 


F uneafineſs, and I make an agreement from this mo- 
nent, for you to govern while ] ſmoke, 


4 ant, 
"—_ 


the FIRST f AUGUST. ag 


Tos. Whv, all this is that I am a happy fellow, 


WII. | 


30 The WATERMAN, Or, 
WII. Dear Mama, it is impoſſible for an 

to be fairer. | " ho. 
Bun. Come, come, ſhe muſt have a little time to 

think of it ; but ſhe'll agree to the terms, I'm ſure 

of. it ; and now let us think of nothing but pleaſure, 


and as this is the happieſt day I ever ſaw in my life, f 


ſay let us make it merrieſt, 


Tue. 


Ne er let heart, rl, down ; 
ho Jaw as 
Or next time that I row to-town, 
wind and tide deceive me ! 
By this here breeze, 
My heart's at eaſe 
Now dunres at high water; 
- My labour s ver, 
Tue gain'd the fore, 
And _ from fear, 
Am landed Here, 
With my dear Gardener's Daughter, 


* 


Mrs. Bux pr. 


4 = 


I fee, my dear, tis all in vain, 
Since this you th nk expedient, 
If 1 aft yo not complain, 
75 TH prove cbedient. 
| Folks us'd to cry, 
| A tartar I 
Had frov'd, and you had caught her 3 
But nw all raiſe, 
Each wnice in praiſe, 
Through all her life, 
Of the Gardener's wife ! 
As ell as of his daughter, 


bh 
.v 
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BunvDLs. 


1 child, you've fairly won my hear!, 
. 
r 

'T was wiſely done, 

Shake hands my /on, 

« Love's Leſſon you hve ragh her : 
r 

Inn 

There'll neer appear, 


So good a wife and daughter, 
WikLsLMINA. 
take 
Se v 
— — 
and beaus, 
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thoſe, 
tn honefl heart that fought her, 


See her appear, 
On trial 
" This wry night, 


'F '1 N 1 '8. 
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